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authority bo one now accepts. On the subject of the
eleventh horn of the beast seen by the prophet Daniel he
was more fantastic than Joan, because his imagination was
not dramatic but mathematical and therefore extraordinarily
susceptible to numbers: indeed if all his works were lost
except his chronology we should say that he was as mad
as a hatter. As it is, who dares diagnose Newton as a
madman ?
In the same way Joan must be judged a sane woman in
spite of her voices because they never gave her any advice
that might not have come to her from her mother wit exactly
as gravitation came to Newton. We can all see now,
especially since the late war threw so many of our women
into military life, that Joan's campaigning could not have
been carried on in petticoats. This was not only because
she did a man's work, but because it was morally necessary
that sex should be left out of the question as between her
and her comrades-in-arms. She gave this reason herself
when she was pressed on the subject; and the fact that this
entirely reasonable necessity came to her imagination first
as an order from God delivered through the mouth of Saint
Catherine does not prove that she was mad. The soundness
of the order proves that she was unusually sane ; but its
form proves that her dramatic imagination played tricks
with her senses. Her policy was also quite sound : nobody
disputes that the relief of Orleans, followed up by the corona-
tion at Rheiins of the Dauphin as a counterblow to the
suspicions then current of his legitimacy and consequently
of his title, were military and political masterstrokes that
saved France. They might have been planned by Napoleon
or any other ilhsionproof genius. They came to Joan as
an instruction from her Counsel, as she called her visionary
saints; but she was none the less an able leader of men for
Imagining her ideas in this way*

